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Miss Pink looked at Snow, 

and Snow looked back at her, knowingly. 
He cocked his white head on one side 
and flicked his yellow crest up and down. 


‘“‘Please look after him for me,’ 
begged her niece, Helen. 

“T can’t take him with me, 

and you did say you were thinking 
of getting a pet.” 


‘“‘T meant something quiet, 
like a canary or a goldfish,’ said Miss Pink. 


‘He won’t be any trouble,’ Helen promised. 
Miss Pink had her doubts about that, 
but she took him anyway. 


“Give us a kiss!” squawked Snow, 
rocking on his perch. 
Miss Pink smiled in spite of herself. 


The day Mr. Wilson came to tea, 
Snow was dozing on his perch in the sun, 


idly cracking sunflower seeds 
in his strong beak. 


Miss Pink got out the best china 
and put some sandwiches 
and cookies on the table. 
Soon she and Mr. Wilson 
were laughing and chatting happily. g je 
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Snow opened his eyes, 
feeling neglected. 

He wanted to come down 
and join in the party. 

He squawked a bit 

and jumped up and down, 
but no one noticed. 


He rattled his chain, 
but still no one looked at him. 
He picked at the chain impatiently. 
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“Do have another sandwich, Mr. Wilson,” 
said Miss Pink. 
But Mr. Wilson had a funny look on his face. 


‘“‘There’s something under the table,’ 
he whispered, not daring to look. 
“It’s tugging at my shoes.” 


Miss Pink peeped under the cloth. 

There was Snow, carefully taking the laces 
out of Mr. Wilson’s shoes. 

“Snow!” she cried, dropping to the floor. 


‘‘Pardon?’’ said Mr. Wilson. 

From under the table came a voice. 
““Give us a kiss!’ it said. 

‘What?’ exclaimed Mr. Wilson. 


Miss Pink bobbed up again, red in the face, 
but Snow was there before her. 
He climbed up the curtain. 
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But Snow had seen the sunshine. 


He swung through the open window 
with a scream of delight. 


Before Miss Pink could get to him, 
he slid down the thick, black power cable 
to the top of a telephone pole. 


‘“‘Now we’ll never get him!” cried Miss Pink. 


“Pll phone the police,’ said Mr. Wilson. 


“No, the fire department.” 
> Or the?z002— 


They stared at each other. 
Who do you call 
when you want to capture 
an escaped cockatoo? 


When they looked again, , 
Snow had gone! 
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Down in the town, 

Snow was having a wonderful time. 

After a few near misses with cars and a bus, 
he had found his way to the shopping mall 
and was walking about 

among the busy passing feet. 


Outside the supermarket, 

he hopped onto the handle 

of a parked baby carriage. 

He helped himself to a grape from a bag— 
then another—and another— 

until the baby’s mother came back and screame 
when she saw his sharp beak so near her baby. 


Snow decided it was time to move on. 


Along the mall, he could hear music. 
A red-nosed clown with huge, flat feet 
was juggling clubs, | 
while another, with a sad white face, 
played the clarinet. 


Snow joined in. He bobbed and ducked, 
dancing from one foot to the other. 
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Soon quite a crowd had gathered. 

They laughed at Snow’s antics, 

and the clowns were pleased because the people 
were tossing coins into the cap on the ground. 


No one noticed the fast, red car 
parked at the end of the mall. 
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Snow liked the clink of the falling coins 
and the way they shined in the sun. 
He picked the cap up and flew with it 
to the top of a lamppost, 


spilling the money as he went. 


The clowns shouted at him 
and tried to climb the lamppost to get him, 
while the crowd cheered them on. 


No one noticed the three men from the car 
hurrying past. 


Delighted at the fuss he had created, 
Snow peered down at the clowns. 
““Give us a kiss!’ he shrieked. 
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“T’ll give you something, all right 


yelled a clown, 
but Snow had gone. 


Plop! He landed among the bunches 
of carnations and cornflowers 

and looked around. 

He drank some water 

from one of the buckets of flowers. 
People gathered around to watch. 


No one noticed the three men 
dodge into the bank. 
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The girl selling the flowers 

was very happy 

as she sold bunch after bunch— 
until Snow began to peck the petals. 


“Oh, no, not those expensive roses!”’ 
she cried. 

“Stop it, you awful bird!” 

She flapped a white cloth at Snow. 


In sudden alarm, he flew into the air, 
looking for a new perch. 

He landed on a large, round, metal box 
on the wall above the big glass doors 
of the bank. 


DRRRRING— DRRRRING— DRRRRING 


A deafening noise filled the mall 
as Snow set off the burglar alarm. 


Snow shot into the air again. 

Never in his life had he had such a fright. 
He flew over the heads of the people 

and went smack into a glass-fronted box. 


WHEEEEE— WHEEEEE— WHEEEEE 


A new noise was added to the din 

as the fire alarm sounded. 

Snow took off again. 

This was getting a bit too exciting for him. 
Also his wings were getting tired. 


He looked for somewhere safe to land. 


Down he plunged, 

just as the door of the bank opened 
and three men came running out 
with bags in their hands. 

Snow landed on them, —== 
bringing them down in a tangled heap. 


Before they could pick themselves up, ; 
the bank manager came racing after them. \ 
‘““Hold them!” he shouted. “ 
‘““Hold those men! They robbed the bank!”\ 


The noise of sirens filled the air, 

as two police cars and a fire engine 
came wailing toward the mall. 

“Who set off the alarm?” they called. 


plicrdid!l, theyesaice 
‘‘And he knocked down the robbers 
single-handed!”’ 
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Snow!’ Miss Pink scolded. 


“You bad bird!” 


OVE 


everyone cried. 


°s a hero!”’ 


“Bad? He 


Snow bobbed up and down. 


he squawked happily. 


“Give us a kiss!”’ 
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STAGE 6 


SET A SET B 
A Prize for Purry The Boy Who Went to the 
Concert Night North Wind 
Grandad Clouds 
Now Listen, Stanley Scare-Kid 
Crosby Crocodile’s Disguise Charlie 
Tony and the Butterfly Rabbits 
The Three Magicians Misha Disappears 
The White Horse I Love the Beach 
Rapunzel 
SET C SET D 
Yellow Overalls The Frog Who Thought He Was 
Cass Becomes a Star a Horse 
Magic All Around The Best Birthday Present 
The Cabbage Princess Bringing the Sea Back Home 
Snow Goes to Town The Monster of Mirror 
The Little Spider Mountain 
Why the Sea Is Salty The Three Sillies 
The Selfish Giant Vicky the High Jumper 


Rosie’s House 
Pete’s Story 


